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I should go up to the first floor of the palace, take
off my boots, and steal past the soldiers on duty, who
would probably be asleep, and find my way into the
room at the further end of the palace where I should
find Mazzini fast asleep. This was rather a foolhardy
and undiplomatic enterprise, but I undertook it, and
reached the room where Mazzini was asleep. He had
a very handsome face, I thought, as he lay asleep; and
though he had been exiled from so many States, he
was then still a young man. I waited a little to see
if he would awake, but as he did not I shouted his
name. He jumped up in bed, looked at me, and
exclaimed, c Are you come to murder me?' 'No,
indeed,' I replied. ' If one of us is to murder the other
it will not be me.'" Mazini then embraced his un-
expected visitor, and they spent the rest of the night
discussing the negotiations.
There were other occasions on which De Lesseps' life
was threatened, but by courageous and resolute action
he came through unscathed. His position, however,
grew more and more unenviable, and it seemed that his
mission must inevitably fail. He found himself almost
alone. He could place no dependence on the
authorities with whom he had come to treat, as their
suspicions of the French motives were too deep-seated.
On his own side the French commanders, with
d'Harcourt and De Reyneval, were impatient of the
negotiations, which they no doubt had the best means
of knowing did not represent the real intentions of the
Ministry. While he was conducting the affair cleanly,
duplicity was at work in both camps.
If it had been a shock to find that the Triumvirs had

